THE YALE EXPOSITOR, THURSDAY, APRIL 18, 1918.

PERONNE, WHERE BRITISH AIRMEN ARE BOMBING THE HUNS | JAIL

BOY IN JAIL FINDS

AMERICAN TROOPS IN “PARLOR CAR” AND ADVANCING ON ENEMY

] . : Carried Away While a Baby, He q
. Is ldentified by His
Brother,
| New Yorke—~The prospect of doing
N | & hit In n penltentiney for carryving a |
gan isn't & particularly happy one, es= |
pecinlly when o fellow hoas pleaded |
gulhty, hut sixteen-yearold George J.
rke wns smiling all day in T|||';
Tombs, and he dovsn't glve o whoop if |
the court of specinl  sesslons s-l']||]--.|
him to Jall for lfe, hecnuse he now
| knows he has a1 renl, honest to ',.'Hnl"- |
(| g mather, und whal's more, he's go-
Ing to | her at once,
“Thut's the g Wei,” e 10ld Ward-
on Hunley in the Tombs, *“I didn't
I| know if T came to this carth in n lour
|
|
'
f
Reports from Franee say the Britsl glemen are mafine repon ed tHghts over eronte nnd diropplng mdny 1ons |
of explosives on the Germans who now hold the city Tuls photograph wos tnken at the thme the Dritish occupied
Poronne after the German retrent to the Hindenburg Hhe
e
| S T 11
4 N
' i
- These photogrmpitss from the Awerican soctor in Feance show, above, o bunely of our soldiers happy In theie
& ‘parlor cur,” and, Lelow, u detachment starting on a reconnulssance through the eoeny’s bavbed wive eutay i
F3 nents,
:-_ A, e
i
" / f ONE OF THE GREAT BRITISH GUNS THAT SMASHES THE HUNS
| ¥ Think I'm Talking to My Brother” | = : =
3 i : ‘ P — - . = — ‘ Pl m—
4 bag, or how it was, I've been bumpin’ ] *‘
i from one Institatlon to  another |I'I‘| "
Mussnehusetts, and freightin® from one |
pince to the other, and 1 alwnys wons
{ dered why T never had n mother, and |
liere 1 gottn get pinched by a uniform- |
; ed bull to And out T renlly got one,” |
) | John R. Burke, a sallor on the U, 8
i. 8, Seanttle, rend of the youngster's ar- |
: rest and told his mother, Mrs, Joseph: |
f Ine Reld of Brooklsn, the pame wis
t the snmi v us that of the sevensmonths |
1 old ehild that was Kidnaped from her, |
5 nnd so che sent the sallor boy post |
! haste over to the Tombs,
o i ! “T think I'm talking to my brother,
‘ he sald to the youthful prisoner, who |
enme toward him from the barred |
| Entes,
Sl L‘ | “Ia dat 807 1 aln't got no brother, ‘
This photograph, whleh has Just arcived In this country, lustrates the scene etncted when the French re |l ain't got anvbode I know of" was
enforcoments app ¢hid the battlefvont (o help the Britlsh #top the greant German deive, the reply of George, Pot the saflor |
~ e | asked Wm if e had a sear on his side, |
5 nnd, brushing back hizs touseled black |
SUUNDII-IG THE WARNING UF POISON GAS IT. R S YOUNGEST GHANDSON halr, another scar was revenled, :mlll
| then there was no question about the |
¢ - - - - SNl o o e T T I e Identity of the prisoner,
s S ' A ] | © “Say, have I got 0 mother?" was the
: first question the Ind popped at him,
" | And when told that not only had he a |
mother, hut & good ope, who has been |
| walting 16 long years to see him, the |
kid nearly wept for joy. He has n | -
sister, oo,
| “Xow 1'm happy.” he =said. l Thix photogrnph of oue of the immense British guns that lave been ployi bogi v i nans in thelr
- —_ e —— Iui‘..uu.- to Lhe Somme shows how well camoufluged uare these engines of war
LOVED WISELY, BUT TOO MANY R s NI i A B R i T e
| eventeen.vearord  Girl  Marries | 'DUGOUT” IN CENTRAL PARK | GENERAL GORDON'S WIDOW REVIEWS TROOPS
| Three Men, but Finds Third |
| Is Real Thing. figt R '
Oaklund, Cal.—Edna Meteall, n sev-
enteen-venr-old girl, who loved wisely,
but too many, I8 under the wing of
| her molher here, while attorneys are
l' debating as to how she ghall he disen-
|lum:|n-d from three marital complicu-
tions, -
Edna's love-making was entirely con-
fined to the navy. Last August she
wedded Ensign Edward Reese, Duty
cinlled him from her side, amd Soon
she met and prompily married Jack
| Overstreet, a1 Mare Island marine,
| Finally, n naval radlo operator, Lewls
» Linwlsky, wooed and won her.
‘ Although desperately fond of each
: of her naval husbands nt the time of
the marriage, she now declures that it
. Cotonel Roosevelt and his youngest | taak the third application for the love
grandson, Archibald Bulloch Roose: | cirus to take.
L] | velt, Jr, photogeaphed at the home of
Thomas Lockwood In Boston, where
A French sergeant of the evele corpw giving warnlng of an lmpending gus | Mrs. Archle Roosevelt and her son FIND NEW ‘BODZE THANSPOHT’
attack by ringing a bell borrowed from a pelghboring church. are staying wntll Captaln Roosevelt re- ———
5o mrors | tuens from France. It was the first | Woman Arrested in Kentucky Wears
. FIR T AMER'CAN GUN Fl E N time the colonel had seen his pew Peculiarly Contrived “Under-
s H D IN FHA c grandson. “He's a Roosevelt all over,” alis” With Many Pockets,
- was the colonel's comment. N ¢ K —-(Tﬂ_i' . Racnd
=1 e i ewport, Ky, cors here ¢ .
o Nutrition In Buckeye. ered o new “boore trunsport” when One of New York's viuilmz'l sl-m'ln_l'j
A nut which 1s not sulted for eating | theY arrested a woman who had sev= | police patrolmen In his “dugout.
a® It grows, but from which a food t¢ | “Fl allases as she gtepped off a tradn | where he keeps constant wnt(."h for
sauld to have been preparod by the In- from Popular Bluffs, Mo, She wore n | prowlers In the vicinity of the Central
dinns s the buckeye, « The kernels of | Feculiarly contrived pair of “under- | park reservolr.
| these nmis weie deled, powdered, and alls,” which contnined many pockets,
winter was flltered through them to and In ench [)(K']H"T was a pint of Mis- Too Prosperous. ]
\ toneh ont the polsan which they eon- sourl whisky. Lacking money to pay g “'hp:ﬂ s, Goa gl '"Fal bibgrrihane)
. < | taln,  The resulting paste was clther the lmposed fine of $300, the woman If | the other day. ‘ ot -
v viten colid or baked. Attemnpts have | MOW in Jall, wwhat's remarkable  about n '
" mpts hawve editors don't live forever,
been made in Eurape to wtillze the C‘:tm"y + but the press l"lipﬂ!l"h]
hprse-chestint ns food, but they have mﬁ_:':;‘:r::!" man was & congpienous ' “They ore ns fine 4 body of men ns were our boys In the Mixtles™ was {
.I“mt come Into nse, PUYFUL KlnE"s CDST fignre on the public square of hix town | comment of Mrs. John B. Gomdon. widow of the famoons Confedernie g
| ;nurnlﬂq e DEATH pF ‘GEB wom‘u becanse he ﬁlwu’a wore & &Ik hat and :l‘:::'rh:;m.r.‘.\\lu,; the veops ot Comp Gordon, Go., numed In bonor of the
|  "Riches” sald Unele i “hab — n frock cont.” er,
e Db spenditheite st on, “ha Eau Chire, Wis—Five play- § | “You can't tell me he was a couftry e ~ - it
. . B8 n onasty | 3 eor yittens of which Mrs, Car< § |editor and nothing more. That fellow
- fli‘l by tryin’ to make ‘em loop de loop e H sixty-seven, widow, must have owned stock In the villnge MUCH IN LITTLE David R, Burkey, a Gﬂ! war
it e i e ot mln.tmmlr fond Mharllfo: pank."—Birmingham Age-Herald, ernn, aged elghty, 1 F T
The kittens, while playing on A Londen tallor, nwed by the dan- takes o 25:mile hike “hin dally
- No indesd. the floor, ignited & box Tost of a Man. gers accompanylng enemy ralds, bullt | ereise.
- fo:“.nn:nllf ':;:n:;m fure you love N mutehes, sefting fire to Mra The test of a min I& what he 18 | himself a dugout In the basemont of | John SM.':I:;II;: bu'nu
. : do. Rhinestones spar®fle, but [ his store with bales of cloth. A war | for a bearing co (Me.,)
. Thin leldplece, now somawhere nlong the Lorraine sector, was tie Arst | Chester—Did sou think 1 Jovea you | § 8™ 4™ ::. Paowt cut  ginss—Milwnukee | office official insported 1t usd declared [has gained 84 pounds in the
. Ameriens gun to hurl shells at the Teuton trenches, far your mother? SRR L - p & shociatels : e 388 been there.
' Nows. bomb proof, " e
e ¥




